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Misfortune may come
to any city, but lions are
its own fault.

The stranger in New
York why the
invasion of lions. Brown-

wonders

stone lions rampart, Car-
rara marble lions
chant, plaster of paris
lions passant and wooden
lions waving their tails behind them dot
the little island of Manhattan from the
Battery to The Bronx. They congregate
in plaza and park; they infest the habi-
tations of the multi-millionaire; the
seek out the dwellings of the lowly and
lie down beside their doors. ’”1;‘_\' have
penetrated Harlem, and found a retrea!
before brownstone palaces of the West
Side,

It is literally true.
into any region, near or remote, where
vou can escape the heraldic hion, which is
in close competition with the Jersey

COll-

You cannot drift

mosquito in proving that he is at home
in any place or clime. Try walking along
a crosstown street, and see how often

N

something in Heraldr}.

0 o eully wants to be conszidered a
N highbrow. The tern itsell, as Mr. Var
Wyck Brooks says, is derogatony. Here

and there a person may be so superior as 1o
be fls «l by the derision of the herd. Un
derg 5 to think they are. Buta man
hus far gone in superiority before he
relis notion of being avoided for its
£l You cannot imagine & nran like Nietzsche
trving to prove he had a heart, any more than
p i swrine him shooting the chutes at

ey 1slg He is the kind of Olympian
wi dig seems to ha o nherent.
You would just as soon drink beer of t ol porce
lain &s slap & Nietzsche on the bac

Bui the ordinary Olympian, certainly i
America, is more anxious to ghow he is grega-
rivtis than to protect his reputation for superi-

ority and intellect. You do not have to slan
him on the back, he slaps you. If he is runninz

cular, he wants it to be knowo
ice water. flows through hi

ndicate that ke iz & Goo!

funny stories, has f

photagrajpie playimg pinechie, 1 discoversi
by his interviewer sitting at the organ singins
shome, Sweet Home" A man may have th:
temperament of a hermit in private life;

in public life he must smile cheerily when #
ches his linger
There are not many
kewer vou with

boilermaker cr and bellows;
“Tommy, put it there
neople, in tru eire Lo E

vour heart 1s.

indignit} i
Bat it i= bound to 1 i s Americar 1
paign if people hat the can ic
lofty or impractical old
The w ghbrow
ne r. Highbrow e i
[ & i fi vhlle g f
lit i ij I
th R I play the gams
A rhibr ite Me. Brooks's
Y YT P i A foubtediy
- I V # is admitte.!
b felt t an inep npalatable tue, whi'e
the ‘Lowhrow a good fellow one readily takes
to. but with a certa ¢ him and all his
works.” Bul what makes il igrhbrow’s virtue
ir { ala where the
n ¢
i rtiie A
- . k —
. " ’
L el ‘n'l"}"'
F : 5 evelt s a
L What save from being &
I to put i weally, his guts
What makes it hard to zceept the highbrow is
he spot i his conduct but the de
fic eney of his sympathy. He manages all the
more ea ter e v he never
ri f He 1al, but he
has * f r He is arrogant
fe. | Fhe G \ Athirst” Anatole
France has depicted trous highbrow
i Henr ame I one his :‘il
1 (har d. The frigidity of such mer
thuir difference mbined with a high
se-sibi ( ruishes themr, In Lineoln'
Latuné e we } P o men, !H.-l
ane remembers Walter Bagehot's echoing tone
‘The notion of empl ng & man of unknown
srallnese at a « inknown gregtness 1s
to aur minds simpiy ludicrou Mr. Lincoln, it
is 1rue, happened to be a man, if ne of eminent
ahility, vet of eminer ne There was an
inser depth of Puritun nature which came out
under suffering and wa wy attractive, But

o srreament for lotter
L & person

anceess in a lottery
rs. What were the chanees agair
elected a8 he wa

of Lincoln's
proving to be what he was™" "This is the way
a highbrow talks

The eoaldness of the highbrow is not simply

antecedents,

THE LIONIZING OF NEW YORK

ou  stub your toes OvVer the '.-;a']}'
olded front paws of some stony mon-

ster. Enter a depariment store, Mr. Leo
and his mate meet vou sooner than does
the aisle manager. Hunt for a friend’s
apartment, and you walk into the jaws
of a smirking lion couchant, Try to find
velief on the Riverside Drive. It can’t

be done. They romp along the drive-

way in elephantine kittenishness,
In what heraldic authorities term the

regardant” they glance

tails and at you as

“passant pose
covly back at their
vou leave your
They stretch out luxuriantly at the en-
Library; they sit
hetfore the

favorile chop house.
trance to the Public
ap in rakish reck
dwellings of the plutocratic.

You think you can escape them, &

ou seek the side-street quiet of a tea
garden.

“Won't vou have tea in our pergola’”
the Domestic Science Graduate pro-
prietor inquires, leading you into a

three-by-four back yard, and handing

cou the “Balanced Ration Menu.”

You slink into a wicker chair, and
think vou are safe, BUT—there they are
again, sitting up in Satanic clee, chew-
ing a marble rag, their teeth gleaming
i the afternoon sun.

“(h, _‘.'l‘-," she savs airly, as your
stare betrayvs vour horror, for the things
have begun to get vour nerve, ‘Jusi
some trifles § picked up along the Ri-
viera, a pair of Flemish lions, Very good,
don't you think? Thelr expri

ion is so

naive. They are supposed to have come
irom the Castle Castelli.

“Cream or lemon, did yvou sav. Our
choeolate eclairs ave delicious this after-

noon, or do vou prefer a meringue .

Regardless of fitness or unfitness, Ni

York must have its lions. To quote the
poet again, “They rvear their fronted
paws in air.” and they rear them abnor
mally, and with great ¢clat belore cheap
\ ) N
A !

i B X _A

a matter of popular prejudic It 15 a mat
ter of p~_‘“'*;l-!--:::.', a matter of fact., “Wher
long familiarity with a certain class of effects

even asthetie one has blunted mere 1

t excitain miuic| | harpened
taste and judement,” savs W Jame

the second velume of | P I \ LT (1
get the iatellectual emati } [

be called, pure and undetiled, And the d "
of it, the paleness, the absence of all glow, as
it may exist in a thoroughly expert t
mind, not only shows us wh

different thing it from the
1

we conzidered first, but makes us

= o : .
almost the entire difference lie n the fact

T ™

The capacity to

By A STRANGER IN TOWN

M. G

One of These. on Either Side of the Entrance, Makes Your

==

\partment Worth

More Money.

flats and apartment houses. No matter
how purely Manhattanese the archi-
{eeture, how free from foreign touch,
how innocent of Old World embellish-
ment, the lion of St. Mark's and all the
members of his family and his near and
fur relatives and his descendants are
thought to be appropriate adornments.

Sometimes these lions are awake and
sometimes they are asleep; very often
a paw or a tail is missing, Sometimes
wn aristocratic nose has sniffed the air
so long that it has curled into a mere
semblance of its former self. It mat-
The lion is there, and that is
o1l New York seems to ask of him—that
be bhe part of its compositeness,

The European war has paralyzed our

ters not.

[t has thrown us on our
T‘nni’.

foreign trade.
own resources. The supply of
clothing, commaodities, has been cut off.
We may perish for lack of German deli-
catessen: we may languish for Schweit-
zer cheese: the supply of red herrirg
may never be replenished, and un-
Eleached muslin may become the nation-
al garb until the secret of the German
dves is discovered, but the supply of
lions has never diminished.

How do they get here”? No one seems
to know. Ask a Fifth Avenue
dealer, and he shakes his head golemnly
and mysteriously.

curin

“America has wakened to the value of

the lion in architecture, to its social pos-
cibilities, to the distinetion that it lends

to large and small ;:ut}:n.?z'ings." he wiil
tell yvou. “The country has roused from
it lethargy and has begun to realize that
no home. however elaborate or however
imodekt, is complete without at least one
lion. And what America wants it gets.
Just now New York is demanding lions
and they are being imported. How? |
cannot say—that would be telling one
of the secrets of the trade. Many you
sep are spurious articles, gross imita-
tions: others are genuine Carrara mar-
ble. Some are brought from the Riviera,
vhere the lion flourishes; others come
from Spain; old palaces on the other side
are being denuded ot lions that America
1aay have them, The demand is so greal
that many deaiers are going into the
exclusive business of importing them.”

Paffling as is the subject of lion sup-
ply and uncertain as 1s the origin of the
present wave of lionizing, the matter
has been take up by isolated statisti-
cians, who have done some independent
figuring, which will soon appear in the
form of a series of tables in one of the
coming numbers of “What Is Seen and
Done in New York.” These tables will
prove with mathematical accuracy that
2t the present rate of increase in the
lian supply every available space on the
1:land of Manhattan that could possibly
be occupied by a lion will have been pre-
empted at the expiration of seven years,
eloven months and seventeen says. This
need not lead to undue haste on the part
of those who are eager to secure these
pets for their backyards and fire es-
capes. For the statistician holds out
{further hope.

He says that the municipality and
public corporations may take a hand in
{he later spread of the leomania. He ad-
vigps New Yorkers to be of good cheer.
Fnirances to subways and elevated
<tations, approaches to and exits from
the tube—in fact, the whole area of un-
derground and overhead Manhattan—

SSION OF HIGH-BROWISM

(By Courtesy of the New Republic)

that the hodily sounding-board, vibrating in
the one case, ic in the other mute. *‘Not s«
ery & ad’ is, in a person of consummate taste,
ipt to bhe the highest limit of approving ex
1 . Rien ne me chogue’ <aid to have
een Chopit periative o n e 0l new
m
A sentimental layman would feel, and
ought to feel, horritied, on being admitted into

how cold, how thin,

wh eritic's mind, to see

void of huma enificance, are the mo

‘or favor or disfaver that there prevail

pot on the wall

to make a nice

“motions Interpreted; or Ari

NOTHING
STIRRING

will outweigh a picture’s whole content; a
foolish trick of words will preserve & poem;
an utterly meaningless litness of sequence in
one musical composition sets at naught any
amotint of ‘expressiveness' in anothe

“l1 remembes o lish l"ll""-" L
for more tha hour a prercing February

dov in the Academy @ wiore the vele
brated ‘Assumption” by Titian; and

to room by the

when T

after being cha

cold, copclu nto the sunshine as
fast as possibl let the pictures go, but
hefore leavineg drew reverently near to them

Viade

‘The Meeting of Dante and Beatrice

to learn with what superior forms of suscepti-
-ht he endewed, all | overheard

hility t
was the woman's veice murmuring: ‘What
a deprecatory expression her face wears!
What self-abnegation!  How wnworthy she
fools of the nor <he 15 receiving!' Their
hanest hearts ven kept warm al! the time
elow of qous sentiment that would
huve fairly made old Titian sick. Mr. Ruskin

(for him terrible) ad-

somewhere makes the

mission that religious people as a rule care
little for pix"li!'lh, and that when '[]u"\' o care
for them they generally prefer the worst ones
to the best.

“Yes! in every art, in every science, there

<asy

may be devoted to the promotion of
culture in the future. When thege .y
nues of exploitation have beeq
nausted he suggests that posterity ;:'
take to the idea of mooring the ‘Mtur;
on rafts in the river and in the bay
thus have battalions of them to ~
the coming and cheer the P“mntm
But, like everything else, it Tight
have been worse and the bad taste
might have affected its victims 1 .
other and more disastrous way! g
sider the effect upon the P°P“htionii
this natural tendency to overd
things had taken the form of using kyy,
pies or billikins as guardians of the
hearth and home, the chophouse, g,
curio shop and the lobster palace!

LWC. LTS

The King of Stone Beasts,

i« the keen perception of certain relation
heing right or not, and there is the emotions
flush and thrill consequent thereupon. And
these are two things, not one. In the former
of them it is that experts and masters anal

home. The latter accompaniments are bodly
commotions that they may hardly fed, bt
that may be experienced in their fulness by
eretina and philistines in whom the eritid
judgment is at its lowest ebb. The ‘marves
of seience, about which so much edifying pops:
lar literature is written, are apt to be'a-
viare' to the men in the laboratories, Andeven
divine philosophy itself, which common mor-
tals consider so ‘sublime’ an occupation, o
account of the vastness of its data and outlosk
is too apt to the practical philosopher himsel!
to he but a sharpening and tightening busines,
a matter of ‘points’ of screwing down things, of
splitting hairs, and of the ‘intent’ rather that
the ‘extent’ of conceptions. Very little em
tion here!—except the effort of setting the at:
tention fine, and the feeling of ease and relie!
imainly in the breathing apparatus) whe
the inconsistencies are overcome and 13
thoughts run smoothly for a while.,”

The fate of the highbrow Willlam Jeme!
exemplifies by a confession: *“No matier hoe
emotional the (emnerament may be, if B0
imagination be poor the occasions for touchitt
off the emotional trains will fail to be realiss
and the life will be pro tonto cold and dry
This is perhaps a reason why it may be betit!
that a man of thought should not have 1
trong a visualizing power. He is less likess
to have hix trains of meditation urbed b
emotional interruptions, It will be remes
bered that Mr. Galton found the members ¢
the Royal Society and of the French Acaden!
of Seciences to be
power. If | may
less able to visualize now, at the age of forts
six, than in my carlier and [ a®
strongly inclined to beliove that the relative
sluggishness of my emotional life at present
is quite as much connected with this fact ¥
it is with the invading torpor of hoary eld, or
with the omnibus-horse routine «f settled pre
fessional and domestic life. 1 say this becat®
I oceasionally have a flash of the old strong®’
visual imager: @ that the emotiotd
commentary, <o to call it, is then liable t0 be:
come much more acute than is its present wor

The life of the highbrow, if we are to juf*
by William James, does not provide the cond:-
tivns necessary and sufficient for “an abundan!
emotional life.” In that fact alone there ®
soinething to substantiate the popular antipath?
to the highbrow. 3

The coolness of the highbrow he d”"":
“The oftener we meet an ohject the more def
nitely we think and behave about it, and
less is the organic perturbation to whieh *

below par in visuslinod

yself, | am I8

-;n--u'\ of

YCATE;

v, and [ notie

gives rise. The first time we saw it we P"h":
could neither act nor think at all, and had 7
The emd

reaction but organic perturbation. s
tions of startled surprise, wonder or curios
were the result. Now we look at it with abs*
lutely no emotion. This tendency 10 econom!
in the nerve paths through which our sensh
tions and ideas discharge is the basit 0“.
growth in efficiency, readiness and kb
Where would the general, the surgeon, the o
siding chairman be if their nerve currents oy
running down into their viscera instead "
keeping up amid their convolutions? RU"”:
hey gain for practice by this law they lose, ©
nust be confessad, for feeling. For the wo
worn and experienced man, the sense qf P“r.f:
ure which he wots from the [ree and powe
flow of thoughts, overcoming obstacles l'”‘_
arise, is the only compensation for that
ness of heart which he once enjoyed.”




